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That we call to God to be our friend, 
Tethiakupon our latter end, 

Mans I if- is ſnort and at no ſtay 

M ce almoſt have a dying day, 
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Tod veople all, J pꝛav you underſtand 
ö - Theſe Ucrſes now which J ds take in hand 
And take god notice J y:ay vou to the end 


Theres little Love inthis Woyid ts be fen 
Dur Yearts doth well with malice evermoze 
At is a gzeat wonder fo) our our grievous ſin 
God docs not ſtrike us with ſome grievous loze. 


There was never ſo much (wearing in this Land, 
And taking ok gods latred name in vain 

It hurts our peace and docs deffroy our Land. 
And lozc olfends our gracious Godok Heaven, 


It is a guievious thing if people would but mind 

To think how Cinful in this land we be 

God gibe us gꝛate that we map mend in time 

And beg ko pardon on our bended knee 

MU innotent blood by Villains has ben ſhed 
A grievious thing it was then to behold 
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for true penitent Sinners in theſe troubled times. 


It will put yd in mind that God will te you friend 
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That God may guide us along, 

To bring us to our heavenly home, 

V here our Souls may live and ever reſt 
With heavenly Angels that are bleſt. 


Tune is, Aim not too high. by Nlert Tippirg. 
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Jn uſe to hzing Gods Judgment on our head 
But ſtill his merties they are manifold. 
Cod Loꝛd that people wor I but live moze cfvil 
And ſerve the Lozd in a moſt. loving way | 
And kozlabe the Sin of Pꝛide that is lo evil 
That God may be our friend both night & day 
Tis not the pꝛide of Clotys but rhe pꝛide of Heart 
That hurts a man c2 Woman J do lap, 

The Lopd takes notice of che inner part 
Thercfoze good people wee had ned to pꝛay. 

And let lobe and charity be moꝛe in uſe 

And ſerve the Loꝛd « keep the Sabbath⸗day 

O then there wou not bt fo nuich abuſe 

But mend our lives J fay then cvery way. 


The holy Bible ſhews us cverp ways 
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It was lo Cn the would befoze was drown'd, 


Il wc underſtand but what the Stripture laith 


We mult repent 0; fin will us confound. 


Dur Saviour bids us it we be relcft : 
Come with penitent heart our ſouls (hall make a ſþow | | 
And come to him and he will give us reſt | | 
Ik they were as red as ſcarlet het l make them as white e in) 5, 
Theres many never thinks of ſerving God 
Foz many ſudden death there is truly, 

But runs on in ſin till they be ſtruckned dead, 
And as the tre doth fall ſo ſt will Ive. 


Nou ſ& what warning-pſcces God hath lent 
By fire and (wozd, and ſickneſg foꝛ our ling, 
To turn dur hearts that we may all repenc 
Yet to mend we're loth fo? to begin. 


Let's leave our fins & pꝛay fo! fpiritual Gate 
To trim our lamps, to fill them up with Dyl 
Dur dying day is coming on a pace | 
Then God will give A bleſſing to our Souls, 


* Gods merey it is g2eat we may be kure 

It we with penitent hearts tan but repent 
It we with patience can our Croſs indure 

In Health oz Sickneſs truly be content, 


And lets be careful how our time we ſpend 

And love our Neighbour and relieve the po} 
Whatever we do that God may be our Friend, 
Go ds merties they will bleſs us and our Store, 
How all god people J ſay no mote but this 
Lets live in love whilethis Life dothendure, 
Let everyone mend what is amiſs 

Gods love is to thoſe people to beſure. 


Dur time is fho2t we have not long to Nay 

But pct lets ſtrongly ſtand upon our guard, 

God give us g2ace to mind our latter day 

That our ſouls in Heaven may have a good reward. 
Contluding of theſe verſes now in print 

God bleſs us all + ever to our death 

That all may underſtand what here is int 

When he is pleag*d that we ſhali looſe our Breath. 
The oldeſt man that ever lis d oth earth 

Had but his time he at the laſt did dye, 

We muſt ſtop to death & leave this like at laſt 
Letus wozk koz Heaven, and Heavenly Eternity. 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the golden bill in Pye: Corner. 
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